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W. Wilson^ Printer, 4, GrtvUle-StrMt, Hatton-Gardeo, London* 



LETTER 



TO THB 



RIGHT HON. LORD BYRON. 



My Lord, 

Your ** Letter on the Rev. 
W. L. Bowles's Strictures'* is not the least 
poetical of your works. The impassioned 
vindication of the poesy with which genius can 
surround all works in whidi the all-interesting 
mind of man can be employed, does no less 
honoiu: to your feelings as a man, than to your 
taste as a poet. But disputants ever caricature 
the faults and burlesque the beauties of their 
antagonists, at the same time that they shade 
fhe defects and emblasson the merits of their 
friends. Your Lordship's chivalrous and en- 
thusiastic eeal for Pope's character has led 



you to mistake principles 4iid to nnsrepreseiili 
QOfldiict, ; Your generosity .euig^ge^, yp*tt», 
become tlie advocate of Pope, €Hijd ,your w- 
dQuf in the canse of your client suggested . what 
heraquii-ed, not whattmth ^ndwreasQn.jwar^ 
tknted. With theifepvour of a poet! tod, ynJUl 
persuaded yourself tihat. forcible ^tateia/Qnt ea^ 
elhar , illu3ti!ation Were proofs of i«q4qiiI)|(i4 
truth and unequivocal j ustice. : Youi? defence 
e^ Pope'a moral charaJciter I : admit t<fhA as 
jmt as it is nianly^ Your picture of « ^o^ial^ 
mntpa^a^esB moral trul^ aiiid grandsuritlilvk 
sliriviels up at once isvexy f&oV^fyiee thatUfo)^ 
upon it, Ydu depajrt fcottir Uuth, ajnd natW^» 
tod poetry^ iwhen-yoif represent Gray-sip^i^ 
as ^atGumbraftces on the;gl0ry iOfi hia. Mp^^ 
and all yqur subsequent xrijticism ;is p^if^/s^ 

and unjust My reasons I shnll assign jM^tli 
all the freedom, vhich^ as, a poet and. jM a, 
critic, you invite. 

Were I to depreciate the Elegy, J should 

^be guilty of the oflfence which I censure. 

Your Lordship justly denounces the perverse 



pechintry of admiriog poetry acccwding to" its 
clarification, atid yet in the same page you 
prefer ifce Elegy .to the Odes. Why? only to 
iM^epate for a vigorous defence of the " Elf^ 
ott «d tuafortunate Lady," or the " Essay on 
Mela" I veBturc to -say in the name of a,ll 
Hiititipm/^ Idvers of podCry, that the sbbKmej 
iin[>lk$siotf^d, bigh-ifinished poetry, of the 
*» jf^itogress'df Poesy," is as far, supe^r.ionho 
«*: Bfe^,*'- aisthfe ** Pleasures of Hope" ii s«r« 
|MM>>io>^ Blaii^fii Sermons." Ixwd .Bjsrronj 
^yn<he IB notfnaldog a case for iIib>* ^SKtBR 
od^'Man/* would b© the best <rf jud^*. on Akl» 
90^. ' I abstain fifom quoting fVom aii.o4B 
sd^k|)ei^v»' Aad 90 i impressed on efesyyoetie 
tf6J riifcid'; but -wfeen yoiij my Lord,>evie» in 
^^amctfrfof'an advocate for Pope, called 
the Elegy ** the comer-stone of Gray's glotyv" 
did yda recollect the ode on Eton College ? : 

The stings of falsehood those shall try. 
And hard unkindness' alter'd eye, 
< »i THat mocks the teat it fwc'd to flow J 
4nd keen remorse, with blood defil'd. 
And moody madness, laughing wild 
' Amid severest woe. 



' Surely the enamoured enthusiast of elM^i 
jioetry cannot place lines like these bel6W th^ 
" Elegy /^ But the bold and bullying para-; 
dox which insensibly led yoUr Lordship to 
calumniate Virgil, Milton, Cowper, and Poe- 
try, I must transcribe: " In my miniij the 
highest of all poetry is ethical pb6try, al^ 
the highest of all earthly objects must 
be moral truthV* — ^ In iny mind, the ethi- 
cal is the highest of all poetry, because it 
does that in wr^e, which the greatest of meii 
have wished to accomplish in prbsie/' W.'L, 
Bowles must ertvy the talent which such ffings 
iiidicate. If, in defence of his creed, he can 
ever have occasion to invoke ingenuity to sup- 
ply the place of truth, and assertion to appear 
equivalent to reason, he may find a model of 
high authority. What is moral truth, my 
Lord ? Suppose me not petulantly to ask the 
question, but really consider how various and 
prosaic the theories upon that subject are, and 
allow that with poetry they are bdt slightly 
connected. A version of the decalogue in 
metre is but ordinary poetry. You have 



mt^^i^ymm^ ^ J^^^^ ^^^^^ apd.to 

^IpqKQil^, f^,; sjljandards ia prose^ but sjurelj 
yofn: Lordship ^. aware that they have left no 
wxitiD^ ppetic^LJ, or prosaic. " He that drives 
&t.Qxeii.mi4s^ himself be fat/' Architecture 
my^ be^ the highest of all arts, as the highest 
of all artificial obiects are church-spires, 
There have been histories of England in verse, 
but I bqlieve they are superse^^d by Hume's 
pro3f.j The finest execution l?y Pope of the 
jp^ij jfj^Ts of Galba, Otho, and Vitellius, would 
^f vejf/equal tl^e prose of Tacitus, 
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^^^^The ?i^blimity, poetry, and imposing awful- 
Mfig Qf^Jljoral excellence, every susceptible 
aiid|, |ionesj;^j|flipd ,will admit and feel, but 
^whprje^i;^^ t^ie writings .^f, Pope am I to find the 
living^image of this excellence? Nestor is a 
jg;^o4 old .mai^^ Evander is excjuisitely simplje 
and affectionate, Albert jjives the authority of 
jag!5 to tl^e w;armest feelipgs of the .youthful 
ba$9B». and the soul is destitute of feeling that 
j^j^qpip^thi^e^.iipt in the wild .^espair of Ou- 
•^i|,...I»» the w^ritings of ?ope| look in vain 
for the ^nifine ojperajtiqn of feeling,-— for the 
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honesi, x^P^^n^^^ of the iwgjtjtfr^o^Khe-.^ 
1^1^ :<?f. mature,— rfor the true language pf? 
pa$^qn. AH these appear i in Pope like tibe 
image of the snow-clad trees in • the icy 
lake. I desire not to depreciate Pope; I 
r^ad him, repeat Iwm, and value him. The 

> 

pitpverbs, aphorisms^ and superficial remarks^ 
of life were never more ekgantly rendered id 
verse, \ It is only your Lordship, by carrying? 
hi^ tQ: a height wliich he is quite unableftoi 
b^aj", that can occasion ,hia sinking below hw* 
jwt) andappropriate level* f* Ethical f^oetryr? 
r^qiiires more mind, more wisdom, morei 
power^ than? all the forests that evw were? 
walked, and all the epics that, ever were 
founded upon fields of battle/' J^ucan 
founded his poetry on battles, * and ' h6nce he 
offered his own mother as a ransom, for his 
life ; Epicharis, having more mand, mdr^ wis- 
dom, more power, chose to strangle fcerself 
rather than betray persons* unconnected, with 
her and almost unknown* to her. Witt your 
Lordship say that she wa^ capable of Writing 
better ethical poeiary?, 'But your *^ Lordship 
means the power, wiisdom!, * and' mind, for 



Siting elegant rfiyfties oii'etWcal ftitesi -"If 
sb; F^hAVe only (o *b(y that yott LoVds&i^'^ 
taslfe is'l^ingulak I-h«lVeno doubt at illl'thiKt' 
the ethical persons who walk, or ard carried;' 
alongtjtfiife streets; of London, derive vitte 
(AfMlTort^' ease, 'Ubd ethical lacacmimodbtlcm;^ 
* Mmreaavse atid vulgar pavforsf than ft6m thi^l 
dfdmired' and celebfated architects ^ of 'St;' 
BaiiFs ' Cathedral and' Westminster Abbey »; 
eltid 'hev^e yout Lordship may assert that iftie' 
fbrhier have Aicire mind, m^re wisdom, anfd' 
iftdre powet^i biit, alaji! the Hvorld will rieU 
believe you, my Lord. I am feelingly altfve 
touhe cbarm^ df verse in matters whidh it^nnray i 
b© convenient to commit to memory. ^ • - 

1 1 f r. I i Here the A we rest : •* the ani versal cause 
,f{ ." Ar^8 tp one eq4| b^t ^fts by. various Ipw?:" 

In all the madness of superfluous health, 
'• 'The train of pride, the impudeiice of weVrJth, - 

JUet this great truth be present oight anfl/liv^,'. 
, But most be present if we preach or pray- 

From o are formed am and enu 

From t, rarrij rim^ ro^ sse and ssem, 
'</, ti^, and r»9, are forMed: from umv -< >. > > ' 
I j^l other parts from re do comp ; . , ^ i 

As bamy boj rem, a, Cy and i^ 

2V3? and dus, duni, do, and dS. ■ ^ ' .* i '. ? • r. . 
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'faecftftSe it doi^^ that in ver$e wbicb (he gr€{ate^ 
of/SEieii have wieihed to accomplish in pro^. 



\i 



You. hurry yourself, my Lord, ioto a vpry 
seasimabie but not a very classical fury, in pr- 
i&itik pronounce the Qqorgics a%^poq)(ii^ 
idi^ui the-Endid. Thet^ame docft|ij[>e is mo^ 
religiously inculcated in the /^ Ifiime-$tr^ 
sermons,'" bat begging your LordsJ^p's p^ 
idon,; and also that of the Lime-street serrr 
mon^'makers^ the world wi\\ ever thiuJi:) yt^i^ 
Sneid the finer poem. ( 

Indulge ordinibus : nee secius omnis in unguem 
Arboribns positis secto via limite quadret. ' '-'^ 

" ■ .J 

May I translate the first two words in the^ 
your favourite lines ? " Pray permit the pq- 
vileged orders to have their own way/' JBut 
mem your Lordship's privileged judgnjept 
will not take Milton's comparative estimate pf 
his Paradise Regained, or Co»rper'$.cowp^r!^- 
tive estimate of his translation of Homer; 
why then should, you cite the idle tale of 
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Virgif 5 preference of the GeOTgics as^authen-i 
lie and decisive? Let me honestly coiifess 
my suspiciotis that your Lordship never reatt 
any part of the Georgics, save the episodes, 
more than once, and that you dart at the fre-^ 
freshing poetry of the episodes as eagerly as 
the traveller in the sandy deserts of Arakna at 
die' green islands of palm trees and boundtiog 
waters. The episodes in the Georgia^ are too 
splendid for any feeble epithets of praise, but 
^ill your Lordship stake your credit as a cHtie 
that thetale of Euridice is finer in its execDtton ^ 
or more affecting in its sentiments,»thaii thfc 
glovsring story of Nisus and Euryalus ? it is 
not necessary fdr my purpps^ even to glance 
at the grosspess of several passages in the 
Georgics. l^e desperate elFort to place the 

Georgics above the EneidT —imponcre PeHp 
Oisam — is a plain avowal of the relative rank 
of Pojpe. Most strange, howev^er, is the j9$ght 
6f your Lordship from the Georgics to the 
line of your ethical versifier, 

** The proper study of mankind is man." 
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I^'^tiff a clbd, an ox, or an asp? BiirtHfei 
eVfei^the genius of Lord Byron fldnndef^'"?^ 
mitdwMrater. • ^"' 

Ul. >:' • • , • • •/♦ 

^^''In the next paragraph' we' are assiiried' ittiif 
'^'inia^nation" and **• invention,'* dre'tK^tWtt 
^dmmdn^st of qiteHties: My Lortf, thfsibbHa 
like bitter irony bf Pope/ Had your *^'illu^^ 
tfioby and ulirivalled poet** no itnagindliOii 
or invention ? ^e IHsh peasant feeW' tiiS^i 
iiis'p^ration fVom wWi&key, hnt is the'ScotcfK 
pestiiint a sti^iiger to its inventive liifliieac^'? 
^^^e rank of Burns is the very fiiist ofM 
ixt." iTet he would ** taste the barley-bree;^* 
Here, whiskey must suffer for the sake of 
ethics; elsewhere ethical and candid negus 
thust be anathematized to save Pope's poetry. 
He is but ** a soi-disant poet of this day/' who 
ik'^fed with bread arid butter during the opera- 
tiOT 'of dictating verses. It is but anJrish 
peasant' that drinks whiskey. Ethical poetry;, 
the highest of all poetry, is inspired by some- 
thing half-way between butter and whiskey. 




13 
lyj^fiT^s h^ indeed giyw n* ajyBsy.s\^Rfi^9r 

his allusions, digressions, and illustr^^io^l^ 
passionate, poetical, and powerful ; as far 
^^ppripjr to. Pope's . ** ^thws" as the stoi^m, J^ 
c,9nvul^e8,^ forest to jthe;bla3ts of a j^,rO£ 
|)^|lpiw^ . , The inor?il of Xtiqfetitts is at J^t, 
a^jj^Tue ,an4 as ;prac^c;al| wd^^^a ethk^ a^ 
Vffp^fi, jEfow cap, jov^ ■ flay, ^oid, , c^x^ 
Lqiw;9fiw.,Tfiith hay^i^g ruin^ his,jproiBtj:^/,^y; 
^p$> et>ic^i2 .His system of wsroogon^py^ 
^'>ft%iWPWos9|)Jucal a^ pope's op^|p;i^ 
pfji|Brile, l^i^t s»?e4ji , Ij^ ^f^fqucep , a^ . Jtl^e^gijea* 
dq^^i^^ qf mpral^t^ wijtli^asfluicl) orthodoxy ^s 




pf.lJie subject, in ord^r, to oflfer arcaoxarii oi 
two upon 9ome,siispicious propositions of y^ur, 
I^ri^ship., MiltQp is charged with abaprdjijjjyj 
an^ blasphemy for his use of can^ons^ lidju*. 
nines^ an/d. thunders. I am afrajid this top^is 
fojr the S2|ke of Pope. The truth is^ tba^^ 
Milton is ravishingly poetical, on earth or in 



u 

liell^. but in heaven he drops his wwg9.an4 
dbeps. When he is conversant with hiii;^^ 
Of Jieltish a€Sstirs, he leels and communicatep 
ail the inspiration of genius^ nature, andtltfe^; 
tdien he is impelled by faith into ^^ ethicc|^ 
fioetrjt or didactic po6try /' he becomes dull 
and uninteresting, and we wiUingly find* i^w^t 
with every thing he does or sings* HoEnof » 
iViigsl, and Milton, can easily carry our fygft^ 
cies and our sympathies to. the realms bdttw? ; 
we know that there are deep caverns in.. ^ 
ear^ and uofatbomafole depths in the sea f bMt 
aapwards* we cannot .go beyond the suaimil^\^f 
Olympus; jw^ can only fix oweyes qx\ ya^^ 
tiamcy till they are closed in dark clouds, of 
{ilttnber. ^ This it is, my Lord» that renders 
Ail Millon's cantions, and warfare^ and busttle^ 
ftbovier iiiie Empyrean devoid of poetical spirit. 



n » 
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Q^our criticism on die bust of Antinousris 
dttiiously perverse. ^^ Can there be mw;e 
^poetty gathered into existence than in that 
wonderful creation of perfect beauty ? But the 
poetry of this bust is in no respect derived 
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imM' exalli^dness." But from what is fftre 
pdfelry ■ demed ? The same execution, svpev^ 
iftOHiis^I^ ^upet--aftifioial^ might harre beeiw 4^ 
ipHnt} to tiiB figtire of an aa;^ or a monltt!^; 
ll^l^jj'uloesfiyour Lordahip think that aiijr>6li-' 
%SMitiwi^cttuld gatfa(^ into such a figure all )ti»e 
«|)06ttyin«:iist^iee? No, you eanno^'beflo 
iil^rd< attd* blai^phenious even for the jsaks of 
1?^tfpe/ ^Without tile mdgie of tlie nind^no 
pb^y evec «rj^ist^i The mmd, k& l^oHmgf^ 
'Hxi ^lidibns, its asi^ociatidtis, ss^the^^ole/of 
^po^ttfk Deftcf^ptioM of natore laire pottipal 
in ^portlo*! as they suggest, by memoiry^^r 
itetoeifttion, warm^ feelings to the mind ; dili* 
fiditll objec&i, by bo6ommg icftetwoTeti Mth 
the 'memory of the minds that Jived; in km^ 
tfiietH; llmies > of renown, or by ekciting. <itv^ 
saddns of alann ot* sympathy for minds ima- 
gined to be exposed to distress and dagger, 
often possess greater poetical interest thao.the 
' ^;mild«st objects in natttoe. The bust of !Ap- 
IJiWm is poetical, because its perfect imiiifcy 
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and synunetrj^ i^Ei|)reaR upoQ jdgie sip^f^sttof j^ 
fmkfit .l0?;elioess of .a iniod , correiippndimr 
tQt^^ ^irterflial fo.Rm. Tl>e l)j4Jiii8.,lli^rf|G()B|. 
DBiare sublime, than -a mowtaior b«t BQ..{)q||>Kf , 
of )a ^oet, or m^pcimxy oau . '* imlifiie , a.^WOHt 

^MMOft.of.Ai^ca.'' . iU if.cpyw<a<MW lJ w tj |(i >i < 
tkuig ctBuld ser^e ^rour LordsJi^'s piMiMMr hwti 
riwii>wgh swaggering^ jQultntil^r 8weaf« fk9li» 
**. a«iJli;ien,|^urae can h&m^^f'»,»9m'9:fimu 
l%0ivi>j'^*iay of<«tQaein«iit to the idigw^iME^ 
pi>o«erb«, jroiL a4d tbat." « gpod wontmuNit 
ivnJUcAidfiffjd&MdIiiwitkk Jns toolfruti ^I)i«K>i»- 

mtm- ) .4Ml^veoce, bpvmvftr, l^^Mwn ^ mutk-t . 
itii»'s9Mii«fr2a/s.andl)iA^«^,, Pope's ji^qtiaiil. 
liltbk ioannot be fouad &t«It ..wiHi i^lm^ UMtto*' 
riiifeifdoiie/firem fatt^li aeodtiiilMfiiieitiK pMN 

vmb «ii!tliatpQiiit-niu«i^hft<ratthe^fi:Mn30Mi||r< 
L^ffdsbipi while tbet provwb on tibs other « 
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sj;^ftipatfaxze. It "vi^as * the little scudding ves- 
sels contending with the giant element," whidbi 
struck your Lordship as poelicaL Yet the' 
calili sea and the tranquil Turkish craft, are 
tkeif^bico/ characteristics of ibe scene. ^^ Coi^Ad* 
imtf fffumgltty execution imbue the paper^ 
bAMIt^tfl' bdys With more poetry than inhabited 
tlffc'^lHirllfl^ cmft running, it might be, for 
^IMM^it^? No> my Lord, this extravagaftc* 
caft^'dof nto i3*rvice to Pope. It is tib^ intoxi- 
tiUiirg)«(it6kery of the tender feekngs,-^ is 
tiiei&iiii4M agitation of overwhelming danger, 
-i^tiQPthe irresiiittble^well of natural passYOti-^- 
it J^lhe vivid representatior* of objects naturtfIFy 
aftd* ipAVeriuily interesting,— »ihat reaHy c^' 
litt^cthe * mind beyond the prosaic calm df 
6IUds «ttd ififdiibrence, and gives* poetical dW 
ikg^ r.;4 .adk]tp4)aMn at)d another vase iW 
me^iby tknQ greatest of mrni, but they '^- 
far more ethical and less poetical than a wBP^ 
xjiip, for the wine-cup is intimately associated 
iHAUsttnaA {UI9WI09* Hence tragedy is re&Uy 
aftil; 4W^8jpM|tably the very highest order df*' 
poetry, but k is not tlie tragedy of Hughes, or 

c 
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iFeAU^h^ior .ikddison. It is utterly > lUDirardiy 
of your Lordship, to confeand sttorass k| 
Drury-lane with the highest poetical merit. 

*^ v^tmr Lordsliip^s magtiaDiaiity andi bounty 
in ' clainling the highest ^ ranks m poMry/ to 
BeUpErol^, tfab'sornieteer^'and Bums^ tb^talo* 
teller;' ^ ore worthy of unbounded praiae^ ; : . la 
this deed of chivalry you aire unquesticm^bly 
as jiisC a#:you are genero^us. Had Dfydoi 
written btit the one ode, he would h^ve ranked 
aslhe first of poetei; because thatodq h^^ii 
thei inflipsissioned interest of tragedy*' 'Had 
Gowper 'written but the verses on hfe tnother^s^ 
picture, evety human heart (not destitute* «af 
sfensibilily,' 6r furiously diivalrous £on9,(dfpe) 
would own him, lovehim^ aAd Uv€f*wlthWihi 
as €»* softest, iWeetest, Kdldest votaiy 6f ^ptfi 
thetic poetry, B«t, for Gowper, yoorliOfd-: 
ship has no charity. You challenge * ^^' any 
on« to deny, tJiat threfe' lines addressed /by 
Gowpk to his nurse, are Eminently poetical 
and pathetic;'* yfet, ydd say; <* CoWper iferrio 
p«*t.^ ^ Jfestis GJhrist may ha^^e his ptefee by 



r;<v^«fli 
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Sbctoacles^ to sHpfKMt Pope; forsuioidal Goivi 
per^'siro beljteriis'fbiiiidi 1 C r ' 

Barbarous, beycmd the license of a poet% 
etitkcimni ia« your IiondfthipTs thrust at (ikfe 
jMo^T!d^#ci)te, WDiitive, ^jpure^ and 'holy 
m^0 that evfor deli|^ated 4iie world mith 
siiustic^aoQg. u It i« 'mortifying to the arii]niir4sri 
of^genite, that Lord Bynon (im the veriest 
iralHtohiness of mtA^fm Pope) i^onid^niiake A 
fim&fifig) ' alhiBion to / the: derdnged ) seiiaibihty 
tHbiofe fMnnpted^Cowper to lattempti iiuid]d& 
LatSl not ( be^ sof dni^erous am to irelQrt upoii 
ft pito/i>f £tigknd9 ibirasdif a po^i who>ney«r 
kaaeiR? !tbe severest ^;ruggles of merit, acooaing 
Gejw^er of courting a sinecure. Such a cold^^ 
blq«k^d 'iiasttlt; . to meorit m hwaftbl^ .station^ 

t 

wopld have better become a pensioned reprer 
stetatiwxof a iSjJcQtph jpoipi^y, or {^ j^ef^retary 
of «tate for Ireland. Let not the purity of 
G<iwper be, sullied b^ a dejfehce of hi^ coo^ 
iiexaoD^^ith Mrs^^UBii^in; it was^no judicious 

* ■ * * 

kindness for Pope, that suggested to your 
L^rdsfaap a justification so utterly inapplica-^ 
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ble. The charities^ of CQl^rppr v^r^ aajibe- 
ral and delicate as poetical semibility/ and 
4be tenderest humanity, could render them. 
In religion, there is no room for comparison. 
;I^t Pop^ be as tolerant and pious as your 
l^rd^hip may phoosf, .Cowper ifvas sublin^ely, 
awfti|ly rdigioust He who (from, prfejudice, 
intolerance, or dogmatism) can Sjee no gran- 
,deur and poetry in the religious madness of 

Cowper, is to be pitiedr-even if he were 

^' ' • ' ' ■ • ^ . ''-.-* 

Lord Byron. Is not the faithful repcesenta- 
tion of the finest of humaq minds agitated by 
gloomiest horrors, or wildest joys, mpre po^ 
tical than all the associations of a pack of 
cards ? 



ft • '." i {• t 



Look where he comes ; — in this embowered alcove, 
Stand close concealed, and see a ^tattie mdvie:' ' ^' ' 
Lips busy, and eyes fixt, foot falling slow, 
Arms -hanging idly down, hands clasped below^ 
Interpret to the marking eye distress, 
Svch as its symptoms can alone e^pf«8s.. 
That tongue is silent now} that silent tongae • 
Could argue once, could jest or join the song. 
Man is^a harp, whose chords elude the sight, 
Sach yielding harmony, disposed aright i 
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. . |Tbe screws reversed ^a task, which if he please, 

^' • ^ XSoA iti k iOQomeiit executes with ease) ^ ^ 

'-, ../;- Teprth90^4 tli0i|8a»iid,stpng8 at once go loose, 

Lost, lill he (jupe them all their power and use. 

'^' ^ ^ m * ' ' *■ ■ ^m • # ■ • ■. '-^ 

- . - -, f >" 

• • - _ 

tt is no common chiaracteristic of a genWAl 
that every individual in his army should think 
of him in the hour of baltleJ Even taesar 
announced his name ere the mariners felt the 



inspiration of his presence. Who can read 
the bewitching " Task," or any of the minor 
works of the graphic poet, without feeling 
me presence and the power of Wm. Cow per? 
Yo|ir Lordship s poetry derives much of its 
effect from your address in identifying your- 
self with your writings. Be content, not- 
withstanding, to be far inferior to Cowper, 

; » t / ► ,1 . I • . / • 

for he j^ indeed inimitable. 



Your Lordship ought to have disdained to 
imitate the gabbling criticism of Miss Seward 
on Cowper*s translation of Homer. If it were 
incompaiubly inferior to Pope's, it ^could 
afford but an equivocal criterion of tfaehr com- 
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parative 'merits as" original p'oe^ls.' But, in 
fact, they are not to be compared. Gowper's 
translation can please G*ily thte reAder 'aiid 
admit^er of Homer. Pope's version may well 
defight the mere English scholar. Iliat chil- 
dren should read it with rapture^ is faatural ; 
and it is not unnatural, that the prejudices 
of childhood should bias the matured judg- 
ment. But nbne who are Ikmfliarly stcqaainted 
with Homer's Greek can ever read Pope's 
versipn. for the first time. Ypur^ Lordship 
might, p^rhaps^ by diligent incjuiry, fipd^^ that 
many ^um?in beings (thoroughly acquainted 
with Homer) have read and admired Cowper's 
faithful and harmonious translation. 



r 1 .5^ 



Your Ijordship's disposition to sacrifice 
your own poetical existence to the j^me of 
Pope, is somewhat alarming. In your case, 
I protest against the liceiise : ; 

, '• •>■ ■• •-..,'■,— . ' ' » , 

" sit jus, liceatque perire poetis.^ 



This is worthy of the paremtaL part whi^h you 
have undertaken to perform for Pope. Your 
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EillasAOQ to Babpl, has callcid mjAtieotioQ tp 
ti^, Bible, ^berre J find » pp^ at Ul^itr^yig 
twfiki and ^cluTalroua feeling, . Wm^wiiaip,^^^ 
be had not perished, nihev thai) ,aa ar^%i^), 
UQOatun^), pru^Sigate .person, whom \m ksftd 
bmxi janwusly dwrou? of proie^tjog 4— . 



« « 



My Absalom ! (the voice of nature cried :) 
'-''*' 6h1 that for thee thy fether could hate di«d! 
:,.. For b)Qo4y w|EVS ftbe deedy and rn^ly doq^ ,. 
,Tl\at slew my Absalom ! my son, my son !* 

' I > J 1 . » . , J . ■ t - . • , ■ « / 

■ 

But, for God's sake ! my Lord, forbear '** to 

''1' '''i'*''''*!r'' "■ •. .• «•'*' 

attempt the most atrocious of crimes iri the 
Cifiristian cdde,^* liive for ever, bard'! 
and live Pope too ! 



• : . • 



But it is not generous in your Lordship, 
nor yet just, to sacrifice all your cotempo- 



raries to the angry manes of Pope. TTiere is, 






.^ » 



* Musing on days when yet the guiltless boy 
Smil'd on bis sire, and fiU'd his heart with joy. 

lOti Bytori, when a boy, read Pope V UotiieT with- ra j>- 
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at \fi^ ,oae living poet, who i? ^aSi-fwrisupe- 
ifior . ,to. . Popci both in the ."thoygljts.^l; 
breathe and words tjiat bqrn," a^Popei^.w.- 
p^rior to Tickell/ I accuse not ,y9jUr ^prd^ 
ship of envy ; your pride of genius mu^t. j^pum 
the approach. pf a pftssio^ sQ. . hwpilift^^^ 
Tell ws then vhat pgjrt of Pppe's ^wjpijpgs 
would supply the divipi^y ,^xa^ . bpqgj^ 
spe^s in every line of " O'Cpnuor's cjbilfjlf^' 
,TOL posterity, indeed, prefer :thef*^lojsp,';, to 

the " Exile pf EriijL'^f---:and; tt^e./^JJ^^y.p^ 
Man'' to the ** Pleasures of Hope ?' Pope 
was ^ poet, and he ^.ppssK^sed on^e. le^pi^ent 
laxid, rare.claim to, the,, title: he,-^i?^]v^h<w. .to 
touchy retouch, polish^ >4tef, ^n^ ^ jijgprQy e 
ey.eryjme, till it was .hig)4y;,finJ8fcie4} , IM* 
not the selection of, thp individual} AjQtineius, 
but the perfect execution that , ^s V. ga^^i«d 
iqto existence the poetry of .th^e bust/* i Xv^nthe 

present age, your Jiordsihip, knp.ws, t^j^yf;!^ 
is only one poet who finishes ;^-aad J^i]i^^^ 
ing, hke his genius, is far superior to Pope's. 
The very nicest execution will neveiTjiteoiivert 
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aM^ ShiHtng^ inta^a *^papa<Jise/' 6r a pack of 
eukl^'infc )3i liviiig army- ' Bilt- wWfe the 
siibjtef 'k great iiiid iritei'esting, excjuisite po- 
lish' will more than double its grandeut Arid 
itsltfterfe'st. ^ It is only the refined delicacy of 
geii^tis'l!hal can give the mighty eloquence i)f 
cbbitfl^te'eiifeciUtioh. Pdpe finished Witli great 
'§fti11,' and' ivith' ithqUestionable genkis, bat all 
hfe siibjfedts ifeuiipoetical. The gi^at Hving 
*^od;- to Mrhom I ailnde, has chosen his smbjtect? 
^^ithf as mticlh felifcit^' as he has exquisitely 
^ftiisHtfdVveiy line he has \hittfeh. ' ' '^^ 

'"'^'M^hty,' irtdfeed, woikia be'lhe' benefit cori- 
"feifed'ori sofcietjr,. by sweeping frdm iKe fields 
•6F'j[Jb^ry the rank tnushrooiiis, wliidi have 
been produced with far greater rapiditj, atid 
fyt Ifess kbour, than decrees in chancery. 
Even your Lordship imight have greatly im- 
pV6ved your'own merit and fame, as well as 
increased tbe gratrficalion of yoor sincer^st 
admirers, by being a little more laborious. 

I ■ 

Youf Lordship's saintly lamentations over a 
declining age, and your more than puritanical. 



M 



tit le9^ ,fM[ie living poet, wl^). i^ a^i %'§"?€?- 
rbr.,to. Popci both in th/e "tho,ygljts.tJjaf 
breathe and words th^t bum," a^.Pppe is,w,- 
jp^rior to Tickell/ I accuse not ypjUr. I^or<}»- 
ship of envy ; your prid,e, of genius mu^t. |5puro 
the approach , pf a pftssip^ so, ^ hwp^tWg^ 
Tell us then what pgjrt of Pppe'^ ,>f;ap1,ipgs 
wquld s\^ply tbe diyipif;^^ ^uMi.brt^l^esii^ 
speaks ip every line of "O'C.pnnpr's cbjljikj^' 
.^i^l; posterity;, indeed, prefer ;the «;&lojs^'',to 

the " Exile of Eri^V-M, t^e v^.J^Sytrf?!" 
Man" to the " Pleasures of Hope ?" Pope 

w^s,^ poet, apid ;he,.p0ssiess.ed OB^e. (eminent 

flf)4 rare.claim to,thp,,titJer: he ,J|;j?^]v.^h(w. Jo 

touchj, retouch, polish, j4t^, .^^n^^jijQ^rpye 

every line, till it was ,higjb^|yj, finish^ i.jtis 

not the selection of. thp i^fidividual,: Ajftfiuaus, 

but the perfect executiop jtba^.^as V.^a^^ri^d 

iqto existence the poetry of tt^ebu^t.** i jL^4he 
present age, your Lordship, kn9iWS,t|^|Ja«re 
is only one poet who finishes ;^-aod I^i^ii^Msh- 
ing, like his genius, is far superior to Pope^s. 
The very nicest execution will neyeirj^eoiivert 



J 



25 

aM* ihiBing" iht^'a "paradise/' 6r'kyfackof 
bUiti^'Snto a' living army. Biit," wh^fe the 
siybject iis 'great ^lid iriteresting, excjuisite po- 
lish^will mtorb thati dbuble ils grandfcul^ arid 
its lifter^st. ' It is only the r6fined delicacy of 
genius ' tliat can give the mighty eloqiience of 
<b6iidpl#te'e3ieciition. P<Sp^ finished with great 
*^1/ and with itiqiiestionable genkis, but all 
hfe siibjbcts dVe linpoetical. The jgreat 'Mving 
' ^oet to whoih I alliidie, has chosen his siibj'ect$ 
^^ith as much felifcity as he has exquisitely 
' <hiished -every liiie he has imxt&ti. '•'■■'■ ' ' ' 

'Kioj. • ' . i . . .•'7 , -J . ; ' >.,i '»i iM»lo 

"•'^'Mghty,' indeed, woiiW be the' benefit coh- 
" felled' oh sofcietjr,. by sweeping jfVdih'iHe fields 
'6f ' pdiftry the riitlk ttiushrooriis, wfeic!h have 
been pjroduced with far greater rapidity^ arid 
hit less labour, llian decrees in ' chancery. 
Even your Lordship might have gteatly im- 
proved your'own merit and fame, as well as 
increased the gratification of your sincer^st 
admirers, by being a little more laborious. 

t 
Yout Lordship's saintly lamentations over a 

declining age, and your more than puritanical, 
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Tour charge of plagiarism ftg^wsf, ,M«i. 
Campbell is invidious, and unworthy of your 

Lordship.' 



M « . 't' .. I \ 






7 > 



'^ As yon sommits, soft aivd^au;» . •> .! 
Clad in ooIpoi^ of the air, - * ' ' ^ 
Which to those who journey near 
Barren, brown, and rough appear, 
StUl We tread the sarne ooatie way 
•Jbe present's ^t^. a piqudy ifajr.;* , 



'..if 



Is riot this/' you ask, " the original of the 
far-famed — '* , 

>^ 'Tis distance lends redchantmant to the^ vkvVf ? > . 
And robes the mountain in its. azure. hue ?^' . . 

The question, my Lord, might well admit olF 
a ftegative answer, but if the six lifies 'had 
been the original of the majestic two, it was 
the glance of the poet's eye that gave 'tne en- 
chantment to the faN^med lines. 






'J. 



IiUCcethi& writesr: ' : i 

' ^^ At jam non domus accipiet te Iseta : neque uxor ' 
^ C^tima^ nee dulces occurirent osoula tiati 

Preripere ; et tacita pectus dttlcediiie tj^ogent// t 



29 
f s 'not ttiis the origina! df the touching lines : 

For them do more the blaziDg hearth shaH bum^ 
Or busy housewife ply her evening care ; 
No children ran to \hp their sire's return, 
Or climb his knees the ehvy'd kiss to share ? 

:■>«•■■ ' " • : 

Your Loi:diBh)p<ha& .styJed the Elegy '* the 
corner-stone of Grij^'s'gloty,'^ and the above 
lines are indisputq.bly the finest ethical image 
in the poem, yet far be it from me to think 
less of the merit of the elegy because I find 
this accidental coincidence or unconscious 
translation.. Surely a poet will never depre- 
pia|a^ Virgil for the living beauty he bestowed 
pp aiiciden|.Sv which he had found in Homer. . 

• . r • .J 

9 

In Blipy's Panegyric, I find a most eloquent 
account of the ,expulsipn of spies ^m human 
society. They were committed, not to steeds 

■ 

bound for the desert, but to ships leift to the 
caprice of the winds of heaven and the waves 
of the sea; they flung back their curses, and the 
multitude on the shore wei'e Idud in their joy. 
Who would not deride with contemptuous 
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io^tgoaiiott .tfae.aiteni|it-to- d^ireQiatei-^dur 
Lordship's characteristic lines as borfowtsd 
fromPHtfy? 

'' Uht tftst ot humah soUnds which rose, 
As I Was darted from my foes. 
Was the wild shout of savage ^u^bter^ . . 
Which on the wind came roaring after, 
Aaioment from ^that rabble TOnt: ' '' 
With sudden wrath I wrencfa'dmyheii^. 
And snapp'd the cord, which to the inane 
Had bound my ueck in lieu of rein. 
And writhing half jmyfocm about^ 
Howl'd back my curse. 



It 



« 1 * 



>9 



t « •'- • 



Virgil write^; — 

^< Spem vultu similat, premit ahum corde dolorem. 



T^/- 



» • • t 



.^ :■ •! 



Is; this tke original, cif j 



r"T? •'' .' .. . ..: *.'.< . ,1 . 



^* To force of cheer a greater sbo^ < 

i^iyl ^laefB^ abov» both jwoiiodf ^nd $^o^ ^^ . ^ , 



. M • 



Dr, Jolinson's " London" contain^ the 
couplet ;-— ^ . 

<<iAn4fi9:'4anCa9QlN;ia's.sfdl^tary^t^a y,, ) 
Give to St. David one true Briton more.'' 

Is tbi$] the OTi^ual<of|--T! . ; / . ; 

" One freeman faiore, AVfaterfcai' to {Viee ?* • ' 



SI 

i uDeran^ aiul imfX)€lical Cowper addresses 
liibert^' ;4.» . - 

" Incomparable gem ! thy worth untold ; 

Cheap, though blood-bought; and thrown awajrwhen sold/' 

4 

Does your Lordship descend to an imita- 
tion of Cowper, the translator of Homer, 
when you Write,-^- 

*^ whose red right-hands have bought 
Rights^ chi^aply earned with blood V* 

But I shall not remark further upon a 

species of criticism more becoming the cha- 

.\ ■ • ., ^ 

racter of Zoilus than your Lordship's. You 
are doqu^it and conviiiein^ whai y oh vindi- 
cate the poetry of pwgbty productioos of 
genius and att/ wheth^ presented to our view 
or recalled by association to our memqiy.; 
you do great discredit to your own ten\per 
and taste, when you afiect to find no poetry 
in Cowper and endeavour to question the 
originality of Campbell. Pope requires not 
the sacrifice which yout tjordship iiroidd 
offer. Horace^s. satires and qpisftles would 
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have derived no benefit from the defitniction 
of Virgirs poetry. In " the dead language*' 
of those unrivalled poets, the wit, and wisdom, 
and ethics of Horace are studied with intense 
delight, but far higher is the delight with 
which we read the pathetic dreams of Dido, 
the fervent but unavailinig prayers of Evander, 
and the frantic exclamations of the agonized 
mother of Euryalus. Posterity will admire the 
elegance, the spirit, and the wit of Pope, but 
they will weep with " Conrad,'" and delight 
in the holiest sympathy with " O'Connor's 
pale and loVely child/' When the ^^istles 
of Horace shall cease to excite attention^ and 
give delight by.fehcity of expression and fit* 
iniliarity of description, on human eharacter 
and conduct, then^ but not till then^ , will tiy^ 
writings of Cowper become unii^tierestiag; In 
Goifrpers persona] character we fed .much »0f 
the interest that is excited by. the most poetical 
of persons : — 

\ ■ ~ 

4 

^M am a very foolish fond old man, 
Foarscore and upward ; and, to deal plainly^ 
I fear, I am not in my perfect mihd*". 
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Bdor Ophelia-- 



** Divided from herself and her fair judgment/' 

4 

does not on that account affect us less by her 
poetrj. Who delights not to " wheel the 
sofa round/' and converse with the bard of 
Olney ? Who can see him feeding his hares 
in the evening, or hear him — 

^ Sighing say, 
il K-i [(oei, ^t least one hare. that had a friend/' 

« 

. witbout feeling emotions of no ordinary na* 
*Mre? 

' GoUins wafiT a poet, and yet the most poetic 
cal words he ever uttered are : " I iiave but 
one book, but that is the best/' The heart 
erf an intelligent and honest reader is a more 
cotrect critic than the proudest idol of po- 
pular applause, and the heart of such a reader 
will repose with delight on the pages of Cow- 
per, in defiance of all theiaws and decisions 
of the favoured poets of the pres^it day. 
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Zoifus might have said, that Homer lived at 
a happy time for his fame ; and, leaving no 
monument of his mind but his criticism^ 
might be too much despised to be execrated. 
I believe your Lordship pronounced Cowper 
no poet, not in the insolence of rank or fame, 
but because you regarded only the rank and 
fame of Pope : believing so, I am confident 
you will be ready to do justice to Cowper, 
when your professional duty can leave you 
at liberty to act worthily of your poetical 
renown* 



I am,. 

My LoEO, 
Your Lordship's very humble servant, 



FABIUS 



THE END. 



W. Wilson, Printer, 4, Gr^vUk-Street, Hattod'^Sftrdeo, LonUoii; 
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